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No.  1.  Singing  Every  Day. 

V.  I.  VARNER.  (J.  b.  Vaughan.  Owner.)  J.  I 

- -ft.fr  •  BL  > 


f.  Vaughan. 


~S~ 

Are  you  up  and  do  -  ing  dail  -  y  To  the  call  lor  help  ers  gone? 

0  ray  broth-er  and  ray  sis  -  ter  Are  you  faith-ful,  are  you  true, 

0  be  count-ed  in  that  num-der,  Who  with  col  -ors  fly  -  ing  true, 

When  the  Mas  -  ter  says  I  crown  yon,  Crown  you  wheu  the  fight  is  done. 


Are  you  sing  -  .uS 
Hap  -  py  sing  -  ing 


i  the  way, 
the  way, 


Sing  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day? 
Hap  -  py  sing  -  ing  on  the  way,  Sing  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day? 

And  be  sing  -  ing  on  the  way,  Sing  -  ing  on  the  way. 

Are  you  sing  -  ing  on  the  way.  Sing  -  ing  ev- ’ry  day? 


Bowed  fed  bent  perhaps  with  burdens,  Brave-ly  ris-ing  sing-ing  on,  Are  you 
Comes  a  call  to  rise  in  bat  -  tie,  And  for  soldiers  to  en-due,  Who  are 
Be  a  sol  -  dier,  be  a  he  -  ro,  ’Mong  the  brave  and  sainted  few,  Hap-py 
When  you  come  in  tri-umph  singing,  Crown  yon  who  have  loughiand  won,  Happy 

rwm 


D.  S.J Can  you  hear  that  ‘ small  vo 
=$~ 


e,"  Whispering  I'll  be  with  you  on  the  way.  Are  you 


: 


sing -ing  on  the  way,  Singing 

sing  -  ing  ev  -  ’ry  day,  Sing-ing  on  the  way. 

sing  -  ing  on  the  way,  Sing-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day. 

sing  -  ing  on  the  way,  Sing-ing  ev  -  ’ry  day. 


ag-ing  on  the  way,  yes 


*J.  L.  Knus. 


We  Want  Thy  Very  Best. 

ed  to  my  Father  Geo.  Kymo.) 


God  has  His  best  things  for  the  few, 
There’s  scarcely  one  bnt  vaguely  wants, 
And  oth-ers  make  the  highest  choice, 
I  want  in  this  short  life  of  mine, 


Who  dare  to  stand  the  test; 

In  someway  to  be  blessed; 

But  when  by  tri  -  als  pressed; 

As  much  as  can  be  pressed; 

-Hr.  ...  '  J  J  S' 


God  has  His  second  choice  for  those, 
’Tis  not  Thy  bless-ing  Lord  we  seek, 
They  shrink,  they  yield,  they  shun  the  cross, 
Of  Sev  -  vice  true  for  God  and  man, 


Who  will  not  have  His  best. 
We  want  Thy  ver  -  y  best. 
nr'',  so  they  lose  the  best. 
Help  me  to  do  my  best. 


No.  3.  I’m  Depending  On  The  Lord. 

A.  R.  W.  A.  R.  Walton. 


rf}--  •>  -ft — — | 

N  i- - -  N  A  S 

1.  For  a  hand  to  guide  ev-’ry  day  and  hour,  I’ 

2.  For  my  life  each  day  and  what  I  shall  do, 

3.  When  at  last  I  come  to  the  judgment  throne. 

m  de-pend  -  ing  on  the 

I'm  de-pend-ing  on  the 

r~  ■  -A  A  a-  ■  A-  A - 

^  J  t  i  i  5  i  i  "r  ' 

No.  4. 

W.  J.  Varnkb. 


Lo!  He  Cometh. 


J.  B.  Vaughak. 


The  night  at  last  is  end- ed.  the  dawn  be-fore  us  breaking,  Be- hold  the 

2.  The  King  in  bcau-ty  cora-eth,  with  trumpets  loud-ly sounding.  Make  read-y 

3.  lie-hold  the  Bridegroom  Cometh,  your  lamps  have  trimmed  aud  lighted,  Our  Je  -  sus 


streaks  of  sil-ver,  the  day-light  is  at  hand,  0  wake  ye  v 

brid  -  al  torches,  and  bright  -  ly  let  them  bu.n,  Make  read  y 

Lord  and  Master,  your  eyes  yon  scarce  be-lieve,  He  com-eth, 


- rr.  t  — — — --L)» — pt— - 


ik  rapture  bounding,  Re-mem-ber,  6  r 

'  ' ed,  Re  joic  ing  and  with  shouting, 


l  „  "T?  j?  t?  !?  t?  t~  S*  S* 

pall  -  ing,  with  bright  arch  an-  gels  call-  ing,  Be  read  -  y,  are  you  read  -  y? 

Fine. 


o’er  all  the  Heavens  grand, 
the  Sav-  ior  would  re  -  turn, 
the  Sav  ior  we  re  -  ceive. 


•hold  the  bridegroom  com-eth.  Be  - 

- J 


The  Bridegroom  lo,  has  come. 


Lo!  He  Cometh.  Concluded. 


D.  S. 

s ' s 

4 L—sdt - ▼+-- J  ‘ - tj. 

O-  *  V  *  +  *  +  -  5  >  £  U  w 

bold,  be-hold,  The  br 

bold,  The  bridegroom  Cometh,  behold,  The  bridegroom  cometh. 

-A-  ■*'  ■*--**<?  *  'A-  4  -A'  ft  A  A  iU-  j 

idegroom  lo,  is  come. 

- i - -j-f 

V  k  ^  ' 

No.  5.  Going  Home. 

J.  B.  V. 

 ->  -ft- .f* 

t*  * — + 

J.  B.  Yadghak. 

t>  -♦-  -♦-  ~  -*>-  ~    ”■ 

1.  On  the  way  to  glo  -  ry,  And  we  love  the  sto  -  ry,  On  the 

There’s  a  glad  to  -  mor  -  row,  There  will  be  no  sor  -  row,  On  the 

2.  There  will  be  no  sigh  -  ing,  No  more  sin  nor  dy  -  ing,  On  the 

I  shall  see  my  moth  er,  Fa  -  ther  sis  -  ter,  broth-er,  On  the 

3.  i  In  that  land  sn  -  per  -  nal,  In  that  home  e  -  ter  -  nal,  On  the 

1  There  we’ll  part  no  nev  -  er,  But  at  home  for  -  ei  -  er.  On  the 

.  .  ^  , •>-*--  -a-  2  -ZL   

D.  B.— There  to  sing  for  -  ev  -  er.  And  lo  part  no  nev  -  er,  Go- ing 


Jr  B.  Vaughan,  0* 


No.  6  I  Cannot  Go  Alone. 


W.  P.  Stevens  Owner.o 


i*»  ^  ^  ^  u.  3 


*  p-*-*  vr — 

Soon  the  har-vest  and  the  reap-ing  t,mC  WlU  pa8S  a  '  "" 

"  "  J*  J»  *  N  5  ^  , 


p mmmrn 


No.  10.  He’ll  Help  The  Needy.  One 

G.  T.  Byhj>. 

PPPgpIP 

Phri-it  naid  our  debt  on  calvary’s  tree,  Suffered  such  shame  for  you  and  me; 

r  =SfH'?£pS; 

If  vou  are  o  -  ver  pressed  with  care,  Just  come  to  Him  and  kneel  in  prayer, 
Then  when  your  work  on  earth  is  done,_Thenj^en^,oor  goljjfn  crown  is  won^ 

i  >  >  \  r  i  ' 


Come  To"  Him  now  and  make  your  plea,  He’ll  help  the  need  -  y  one. 

Come  and  sur  -  ren  -  der  and  you’ll  win,  He  li  help  the  need  -  y  one. 

If  you'll  take  holt  and  hold  Him  fast,  He’ll  help  the  need  -  y  one. 

And  claim  %his  prom-ise  rich  and  rare,  He  ll  he  p  the  need-y  o  e. 

Then  you  shall  shine  forth  as  the  sun,  He’ll  help  the  need-y  one. 


help  the  needy 


Come  while  you  feel  your  need  of  Him  He’ll  help  the  need-y  01 


No.  11.  Since  Jesus  Came  Into  My  Soul 

James  Rowe.  j.  b.  Vaughan. 

=r*i=swjfi==i= 

1.  I’m  tell  -ing  the  sto  -  ry  to  sin-ners  a  -  stray,  And  do-ingfor  Jo  -  sus 

2.  I’m  prais-ing  the  love  that  has  banished  my  sin,  And  help-ing  the  sin  *■  ner 

3.  I’m  lay -ing  up  treasures  in  heav-cn  a-bove.  By  la  -  bor  -  ing,  un  -  der 


what  -  ev  -  er  I  may,  For  I  have  been  hap  -  py  from  day  un  -  to  day, 
a  par  -  don  to  win,  Be-cause  the  true  spir  -  it  is  dwell-ing  with  -  in, 
the  wings  of  the  dove.  And  help -ing  the  world  to  re  -  ly  on  His  love, 

>  >  ^  -<*  . 


The  Half  Has  Never  Been  Told.  Concluded. 


No.'  13  Meet  Me  at  the  Marriage  Supper. 


1.  Soon  the  Lord  will  come  and  will  talc  ns  home,  To  the  great  marriage  snpper  of  the  Lamb; 

2.  0  what  joy  ’twill  be  when  the  Lord  we  see, And  shall  go  up  to  meet  Him  in  the  air; 

S.  Soon  the  good  shall  moot  aid  each  other  greet, At  the  great  marriage  snpper  by  and  by; 
4.  Soon  wo’U  too  His  face  by  the  pow’r  of  grace, When  we  go  up  to  meet  our  coming  King, 


Come  and  go  with  me,  Je-sus  calleth  thee  To  the  great  marriage  snpper  of  the  Lamb. 
How  I  long  to  go,  joys  e  -  ter  -  nal  know,  Brother,  say,  will  you  meet  me  o-ver  there? 
Who  have  overcome  and  the  vict’ry  won,  All  shall  be  at  the  meeting  in  the  sky. 
And  with  Him  we’ll  reign,  life  eternal  gain,  All  the  bright  shining  angels  then  He’ll  bring. 


1 rr 


No.  16 

Mks.  E.  B. 
Duel. 


[’ve  Waited  Too  Long. 


1.  Oat  on  a  bleak  dark  wm-t’ry  night,  Far,  far  a  •  way  from  home, 

2.  My  moth-er  was  so  kind  and  good,  I  miss  her  ten  -  der  care, 

3.  And  now  my  Mends  just  list  to  me,  While  moth-er  pleads  to  you, 


Me-thinks  I  hear  my  moth-ers  voice,  Dear  child  why  Ion  -  ger  roam? 
But  I’m  a  sin  -  ner  far  from  home,  I  can  -  not  meet  her  there, 
You’ll  nev-er  have  a  Mend  on  earth,  That  iove  as  moth-ers  do, 


1 


I’ve  Waited  To  Long.  Concluded. 

—  -fr  1  ^  "N  —Z.I 


I.  There  is  a  land  of  pure  delight,  ’Tis alandwheremilkandhoney flow,  ) 
In-fi-  niteday  excludestheniglit,  ’Tis  aland  wheremilkandhoneyflow,  ) 

2  Sweet  fields  beyong  the  swelling  flood  ’Tis  a  land  where  milk  and  honey  flow,  1 
So  to  the  Jews,  Old  Canaan’s  stood, 'Tis  aland  wheremilkandhoneyflow.  \ 

3  There  ev-er-last-ing  springs  abides,  ’Tis  aland  where  milk  and  honey  flow,  I 
Death,  like  a  narrow  sea,  di-vides,  ’Tis  a  land  where  milk  and  honey  flow. ) 


O  Yes  He’s  The  Savior  I  Love. 

G.  T.  Bird. 


and  lived  long  ij  sin,  And  tho’t  that  I  could  not 


I  wandered  from  Je  • 

2.  How  well  I  re-mem-ber  the  day  and  the  hour,  When  Jesus  spoke  peace  to 

3.  How  thank-ful  I  am  for  the  grace  He  now  gives,  His  word  and  His  love  I 

4.  Ai^d  w^ien  I  am  thro’  with  tins  w^ld  afid  its  strife,  I’ll  en  -  ter  this  man-sion 


day. 

tell 


No.  19.  When  The  Morning  Breaks  For  Me. 

PowELL-  J.  B.  Vaughan. 


No.  20. 

James  Rowe. 


SPEND  YOUR  LIFE  WITH  JESUS. 


1  All  a-lonc  the  pathway  to  the  country  of  the  soul,  Let  the  mighty  I 

2  Nev-er  fear  the  tempter,  shun  the  pleasures  that  degrade,  March  along  with 
I  By  and  by  in  glo  -ry,  with  the^ faithful  of  the  Lord.  In  His  love  for-. 


life  and  death  sub-lime,  Live  for  Je  -  sus,  give  for  Je  -  bus  all  the  time, 
heart  bells  ring  and  chime;  Live  for  Je  -  bus,  give  for  Je  -  bus  all  the  t  m  . 
hap-py, love-lit  clime,  Live  for  Je  -  sus,  give  for  Je  -  sus  all  tne  time. 


SPEND  YOUR  LIFE  WITH  JESUS.  Concluded. 


Mi  m  iiim 


The  Song  That  I  Hope  To  Hear.  Concluded. 

That  I  hope  to  hear  when  I  cn  -  ter  is,  Py  the  same  old  Calvary  w^T 


Je  -  Bus,  myall  to  heav’nisgone, 
He  whom  I  fix  my  hopes  up-on, 
His  track  I  see  and  I’ll  persue, 
The  nar  row  way  till  Him  1  view, 
The  way  the  ho  ly  prophets  went, 
The  road  that  leads  from  banishment 
The  Kings  highway  of  ho  -  li-ness. 
I’ll  go,  for  all  Hfe  paths  are  peace, 

fU  -A  qfc  3-  


’Tis  the  only  way  that  leads  us  home  I 
’Tis  the  on-ly  way  that  leads  us  home!  f 
’Tis  the  on-ly  way  that  leads  us  home,  1 
'Tis  the  on-ly  way  that  leads  us  home.  1 
’Tis  the  on-ly  way  that  leads  us  home,  * 
’Tis  the  on-ly  way  that  leads  us  home.  { 
’Tis  the  on-ly  way  that  leads  us  home,  \ 
’Tis  the  on-ly  way  that  leads  us  home,  ] 


ifrv  ^  ^  ^ 

Tis  the  on  -  ly  way  that  leads  us  home,  ’Tis  the 

leads  us  home, 


by  the  hand  of  God,  ’Tis  the  on  -  ly  way  that  leads  us  home. 

leads  us  home,  . 


J.  B.  Vaughan,  Owner. 


No.  24. 

Rev.  G.  T.  B. 


To  The  Battle. 


Rev.  G.  T.  Bybd. 


To  The  Battle. 


Concluded 


We’ll  march  on, 


Jesus  By  The  Sea, 


W.  0.  McKisnem 


1.  Oh,  I  love  to  think  ol  Je  •  sus 

2.  Oh,  I  love  to  think  of  Je  -  sus 

3.  Oh,  1  love  to  think  of  Je  -  sus 

4.  Oh,  1  love  to  think  of  Je  -  sus 


■!  t~z] 


as  He  sat  be-side  the  sea,  j 
as  He  walked  the  roll-ing  waves, . 
as  the  blind  their  sight  regained,^ 
since  He  did  so  much  for  uie, 


There  He  taught  His  blest  dis-ci-ples,  ’tis  thro1  faith  that  we  are  i saved, ^ 
As  He  stood  uo  on  the  mountains,  and  the  way  of  life  made  plain,. 
Yes,  I  love  to?  think  of  Je  -  sus,  Je-sus  walk-ing  on  the  sea,  ] 


•  un-der-stood  Him,  for  they  said  it  ne’er  could  be,  i 

,r  „  jg7 there  that  Pe  -  ter  asked  Him,  ‘  ‘let  me  come  to  Thee  dear  Lord,  j 

On  the  mountain  and  on  the  plain  Je  -  sus  told  them  rfftew,'  | 

Then  it  is  that  I  re-mem-ber,  His  last  wor.ds  up  -  on  the  tree, 


Yet,  They  m 


RnT'  'ft'  vnn  will  iust  re-mem-be^  thTt  He  said  “come  fol-low  me,  ’ 


a  wilt  just  re-mem-ber,  that  1 

was  not  suf-fi-  cent,  “Loid  I  per 
you  will  make  sure  of  heav-en,  ’tis  thro  Him 
a,  priori  and  said,  “tis  finished,  ”  J 


When  He  cried  and  said, 

CHORUS. 


P - -* — -Vv-!?- 7-7--^  i  p 

Let  me  fol  -  low,  fol-low  Je  -  sus.  On  the  land  01 

Fol-low,  fol-low  Je-sus,  fol-low  ev-  ry  day, 

p - ^rtr-vyr*.  „  j, 

...  i’ll  follow  Thee  Let  me  fol  -  low,  follow  Je  -  si 

sea  i  11  follow  nte.  ^  ^  Let  ug  {ollow  follow  Je-sus  follow  all  the  way, 

£=£*£= - r - *-*-+'4 


Jesus  By  The  Sea.  Concluded 


la  His  way  I'll  fol  -  low  Je 

■  ft. 


\s  $  '< 

f _  Iaict  Tn  _  nnn  ~ _  J _ J _ 


- 


’ry  day, 

and  all  the  way. 


No.r26.  Keep  The  Waves  Of  Praise  Ascending 

JAMES  Howe.  (J.  b.  VauirhAn.  Owner.!  J.  B.  Vaituhan. 

mmsm 


tr  -£~~  m  v> — :•> — — -*'■ — * — — 

1.  Men  of  Zi  -  on  press  a  -  long,  Beat- inf  back  the  host  of  wrong, 

•*  need -  mg  ev  . ’ry  plea,  And  is  set  -  ting  cap-tives  free, 
d.  AUI  with  thg  throng  ad>ove,  We  be  -  praise  His  love; 

— ^ — - — ■i'f — ^  — -IT — L=!lLjEl-£ — ^ — 1 


v  >  ~ 

Keep  £uc  waves  of  praise  as-cend-ing  to  the  Lord.  Helping  souls  to  look  a  -  bove 
Keep  the  waves  of  praise  as-dend-ing  to  the  Lord.  All  the  na-tions  He  shall  win 
Keep  the  waves  of  praise  as-cend-ind  to  the  Lord.  Till  His  glo  -  ry  great  we  share 


ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  glo  -  ry  and 


-  wardl  Praise  and  glo  -  ri  -  fy  His  n 


and  to  live  in  Je-sus’  love.  ^ 
from  their  world-li-ness  and  sin;  Keep  the  Wi 
in  that  kingdom  o  -  ver  there, 
ru-J*  * ^ - 


more  His  love  proclaim.  Keep  the  w 


•s  of  praise  as-cend-ing  to  the  Lord. 


SiM  '  D*  s‘ 

tr  w~  «  j  ?  r  *- 

af-ways  prais-ing  Him  anS 

Al-ways  prais-ing  His  dear  name,  He 

*-  - $  s  s 

a  -  dor  -  ing  Him, 

is  al  -  ways  just  -the  same. 

*  -/•*&*-  *  f-  tH. 

Pbjm  S.  Li>w. 


No.  27  We  Lift  °ur  Voice#* 


No.  28  GET  RIGHT  WITH  GOD  TO-DAY. 


1.  O  wilt  thou  bend  to  God  thine  ear,  And  now  His  lov-ing 

2.  The  world  may  charm  thee  for  a  -  while,  And  for  -  tune  for  a 

3.  The  world  is  full  of  sin  and  wrong.  Its  pow’r  will  car  -  ry 

4.  The  heart  of  man  was  made  for  One,  The  ho  -  ly  and  e  - 


mes  -  sage  hear;  He  speaks  in  ae-cents  plain  and  clear,  Get 

sea  -  son  smile,  But  let  not  Sa  -  tan  thee  be  -  guile,  Get 

thee  a  -  long;  Thou  need’st  the  arm  that’s  good  and  strong,  Get 

ter  -  nal  Son;  He  sat  -  is  -  fies,  and  He  a  -  lone,  Get 


*  f- 


CHOBPS. 


?  2  Zj  D 

right  with  God  to-day.  Get  right  with  God  to-day, .  .Get  right  with  God  to- 

to-day, 

+£   .      A 


;r 


day; _  To-morrow’s  sun  may  never  rise,  Get  right  with  God  to-day. 

to-day: 

„  ^   J  „  gs 


No.  30.  When  We  Get  Home. 

KEV.  M.  H.  SMITH.  B-  VAUGHAK. 

04-  -  ' 


1.  We  shall  walk  the  streets  of  glo  -  ry,  When  w“  get  home, 

2.  We  shall  see  His  face  in  glad-ness, 

3.  We  will  all  lay  down  our  ar- raor;  When  we  get  home, 


Sing  -  ing  love’s  tri  -  nmph  -  ant  sto  -  ry,  When  we  get  home. 
And  we’ll  nev  -  er  know  a  sad  -  ness,  When  we  get  home, 
We  will  an  -  chor  in  the  har  -  bor,  When  we  get  home, 


There’s  no  sick-ness,  pain  or  'jsor  -  row,  And  no  dis  -  mal  dark  to-mor-row, 

In  that  home  be-yond  the  riv  -  er.  We  will  crown  Him  King  for  -  ev  -  er. 

No  good-byes  will  there  be  spok  -  en,  And  no  lov  -  ing  hearts  be  brok-en. 

t  *  *  it  It  .fr-g-g-fr 


When  we  get  home, .  when  we  get  home. 

When  we  get  home,  when  we  get  home. 


mm 


T‘~  I 


J.  B.  Vanrkan,  Owner. 


FREE  GRACE  OF  GOD.  Concluded. 

Grace .  grace, . 


No.  34  BLEST  BE  THE  TIE. 


The  fel  -  low  -  ship  of  kin  -  dred  minds  Is  like  to  that  a-bove. 
Our  fears,  oar  aims,  our  hopes  are  one,  Our  com-forts  and  our  cares. 
And  oft  -  en  for  each  oth  -  er  flows  The  Sym-pa  -  thiz-ing  tear. 
But  we  shall  still  bfe  joined  in  heart,  And  hope  to  meet  a  -  gain. 

'.nf '[  irt  i? 


No.  37.  When  I  Hear  Him  Say,  “Well  Done." 


T.  C.  Thos.  Carter. 

Soprano  and  Alto  Dnet. 


No.  39  The  Judgment  Day. 


■  ■  w*  •  1  s  1  *  I 

The  rich  the  poor . the  great  and  small . 

We’ll  dwell  with  Him .  e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly . 

To  live  With  Him .  in  peace  and  love  .  ....  . . 

The  rich  the  poor  the  great  and  small. 

-.J.-i.j.j'.-l  -T 

C.  C.  Sandlin  4  Ben  Adams,  Owners. 


The  Judgment  Day.  Concluded. 


. . .  •••  v . rseiieve  in 

^ _ _ _  *1  **  X  >.l  ^  l'*1  x- 

_ 

believe  in  Christ  make  Him  your  choice,  For  God  hath  said 

t/hn3t . make  Him  yoyr  choice, . ..  For  God  halh  said .  ye  mnst  o- 

J-^-- -f 4t»T **  _ *  .rU  jj n  x-  ^ 


,  - 

ye  must  o-bey,  Then  come  to  Him,  *  Be  saved  today, 

bey,  -  .^. . .  Then  come  to  Kim, . Be  saved  today . 


No  40  Father  Hear  The  Prayer  We  Offer. 

Unknow*.  (Sr.  Sylvester.  8.  7.)  John.  B.  Dykes. 


1.  Fa-ther  hear  the  prayer  we  oi-fer,  Not  for  eaSe  that  prayer  shall  be; 

2.  Not  for  -  ev  -  er  by  still  wa  *  ters,  Would  we  i  -  dly,  qui  -  et  stay; 

3.  Be  our  strength  in  hours  of  weakness;  In  onr  wand’rings  be  our  guide; 

-m  -   w   JC-m-  ~ 


mm 


But  for  strength  that  we  mayev  -  er,  Live  our  lives  cou  -  ra  -  geous  -  ly. 
But  would  smite  the  liv-ing  fountains.  From  the  rocks  a-long'  our  way. 

Thro’  en-deav-or,  fail  -  ure,  dan-ger.  Fa  -  ther,  be  Thou  iat  our  side. 

...   '  tv. 


No.  41.  I’m  on  the  Road  to  Glory. 


James  Kowe. 

J.  E.  Thomas. 

Si 

1.  I've  left  the  vale  of  darkness  and  am  free  from  doubt  and  sin,  I’m  on  the 

2.  I've  lost  my  beav-y  bur-den  and  am  sing -ing  as  I  go,  I'm  on  the 

3  The  One  who  made  me  hap  py  keeps  be-side  me  ail  the  way.  I’m  on  the 

¥¥4-RF=r— i 

jy— j Cr-j/  i»-4  — i~fcjy— ^ 
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road  to  glo  -  ry,  praise  the  Lord!  I’ 


v„  B.„  vtr _ started  out  with  courage,  life’s  e- 

road  to  glo  -  ry,  praise  the  Lord!  The  arm  of  faith  de-fends  me  and  I 

road  to  glo  -  ry,  praise  the  Lord!  I’m  go  -  ing  home  to  praise  Him  thro’  the 


ter-nal  crown  to  win,  I'm  on  the  road  to  glo-ry,  praise  the  Lord, 

fear  no  more  the  foe,  I’m  on  the  road  to  glo  -  ry,  praise  the  Lord, 

ev  -  er  -  last  -  ing  day,  I’m  on  the  road  to  glo  -  ry,  praise  the  Lord. 


I’m  on  the  Road  to  Glory.  Concluded. 

J* 


road  to  glo-ry  ^praise  the  Lord!  My  past  has  been  for -give!  and  my" 


eoal  is  fac  -  mg  heaven,  I’m  on  fl»*  road  to  g!o  -  ry,  praise  ZuZ 


N°*  42.  Come  To  Me. 

Mus.  J.  B.  Vaughan. 

Duet. 


J.  B.  Vaughan. 


\  Si  ,  '  T  !ue  Sa/-ior  Said-And  1  yon  rest; 

2.  Come  mi  -  to  me  the  ends  of  earth,  Come  nn  -  to  me  and  live; 

3.  Come,  heav  -  y  lad  -  en  tho>  yon  be,  And  lay  yonr  bnr-den.  down 


Slr^  1  ,  r7'lng  bread.  Come,  find  my  way  is  best. 

Come  find  the  new  and  living  birth,  My  grace  I’H  free  -  ly  give. 
My  yoke  is  ea  -  sy,  learn  of  Me,  I  have  for  yon  a  crown 


No.  45  When  The  Trumpet  Sounds. 


Concluded, 


The  Court  Above 


When  arrainged be-fore  the  court  a  -  bore,  Ei-ther  guilt  or  in  -  no 

From  the  courta-bovethere’sno  ap  -  peal.  And  it’s  ver-dict  e’er  our 

Je  -  sus  gave  Hie  priceless  life  that  we,  From  all  con  -  dem  -  na  -  tion 

When  the  court  a-bove  con-venes  for  all,  May  we  guilt-less  be,  what- 


cence  to  prove,  No  false  wit-ness  can  us  there  as  -  sail,  God’s  the 
fate  will  seal,  There  at  last  our  re-cord  we  must  face,  And  be 
might  be  free,  And  if  we  have  love  and  serve  Him  here*-  At  the 
e’er  be  -  fall,  And  ac  -  quit  -  ted  with  each  faith-ful  one.  Hear  the 

rj  .  _  i  ^  ^  r  e 
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judge  and  jus-tice  shall  pre-vail.  ^  ^ 
doomed  unless  redeemed  by  grace.  On  no 
court  a-bove  we'll  have  no  fear.  On  no 
Savior’s  bless-ed  words  “well  done.” 

9  ^  - 

coun-sel  sin-ners  can  de- 

earth-ly  coun-sel  sin-ners  can  de- 

.  ^  -T-  &  £  T  x 
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No.  49.  The  Harvest  of  the  Lord  is  Here. 


Concluded. 


The  Harvest  of  the  Lord  is  Here. 


No.  5  3  I  Am  Not  Ashamed  Of  Him. 

1  C.  E.  Smith. 

Joseph  Gkigs 


When  I  blush,  be  this  my  shame,  That  I  no  more  re  -  v«e  «■»*■»“- 
And^tTmay  X’  m/gb  Chrisfis Z!t[  ““shamed  of  mel 


VE'LL  MEET  AGAIN. 


No.  54 


2.  There  AowYstre  blooming bruhtand  ^  ■ 

3.  In  that  fairlaud  beyondX  seTrZrTrT^  ’“«*“•’*< ~  ' 

-  -  1  inere  re  -  u  -  i*it - ed  we  will  be  ; 


N“;  KeeP  On  Praying  Ground. 


k oKtSSSSi’fffiu;  i"l“DdJ 

l  i.ssrj*  S~'tf  ^ sfiatisas  si 

Wo'w  &  home  op  h  b„,^  *  & '£  £  H^SSS^S 


ponnd^And^om-1  e“^ffffind^heno?>:ar- mislaid  down,  If  we  keep,  on 
ground*  ^J^sus*  c/n8^688  hhTand  let  the  ^ght'  In^He^)  him  oirtf  on 

53  teteZJKJaasa  = 


I’ve  a  home  up 


i  high.  And  I’ll  reach  it  by  and  byl . 

reach  it  by  and  byl 


No.  63  I  Am  Redeemed. 


Mo.  65.  Praise  The  Lord. 

Miss  Lcub  Price.  C.  Eugene  Smith,  j 


sup 


2T-— 

llal  -  ie  -  In  -  jah,  praise  the  Lord,  From  the  heav  -  ens  praise  H 
Let  them  prais- es  give  the  Lord,  They  were  made /at  His  com-mand, 
Let  them  prais-  es  give  the  Lord,  For  'His  name  a  »  lone  is  high, 


All  his  host  to  geth-er  praise  Him,  Sun  and  moon  and  stars  c 
From  th$  earth  0,  praise  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  All  ye  floods  ye  drag-ons  all, 
He,  His  peo-ples  pow’r  ex  -  alt  -  eth,  All  His  saints  to*praise  ac  -  cord, 


Praise  Him,  0,  ye  heav’n  of  heav  -  ens,  Let  them  praise  the 
Praise  His  name  young  men  and  maid-  ens,  Let  them  praise  the 
Ja  -  cobs  seed,  a  peo  -  pie  near  Him,  \Let  them  praise  the 

^  ^  ^  r- 


Property  of  C.  E,  Smith. 


J.  B.  Vaughan. 


The  Upward  Look. 


y--*- — - #¥■ — 

1.  Bless-ed  prom-ise  of  the  Sav-  ior,  Com  -  ing  in  the  air, 

2.  He  may  come  at  noon  or  mid-night.  From  the  courts  a  -  bove, 

3.  Oh  to  be  a  -  mong  the  num-ber,  Will  be  heav'n  for  me, 


faith-ful  will  be  -  hold  Him,  Com  -  ing  by  and  by, 
With  the  count-less  host  of  heav  -  en,  Cbant-i.ig  songs  of  love, 
And  to  know  I’m  safe  in  glo  -  ry,  Safe  e  -  ter  *  ni  *  ly, 


Christ  is  com  -  ing,  are  you  read  -  y,  For  the  prom-ise  day? 
Bless  -  ed  day  is  fast  ap-proach-ing,  Christ  will  come  a  -  gain, 
I  am  look-ing,  up  -  ward  look-ing,  For  my  com  -  ing  King, 


Free  from  earth-ly  sin  and  sor-row,  Up-ward  "looking  aii  tears  are  wiped  a- way. 
Nev-er  -  more  to  walk  with  sinners,  Glo  -  ry,  jhon-or  He’ll  with  the  ransome  reign, 
Lamp'all  trimm’d  and  brightly  burning,  Up-ward  looking,  tri-um-phant-ly  Ie’ll  sing. 


J.  B.  Vaughan,  Owner. 


The  Upward  Look.  Concluded. 

CHOKUS. 

f*  >  f. 
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Up-  ward,  we’re  look-ing  for  the  dawn  -  ing  of  the  Ji»ht 

Up- ward  we  are  look-ing  for  the  dawn  -  ing  of  the  bless- ed  light,  yes, 


eisi$ 


Up  -  ward,  look  -  ing,  we’ll  see  Him  by  and  by. 

Look-  ing  for  the  Sav  -  ior,  we’ll  meet  Him  by  and  by. 

it 


No.  67. 


Reapers  Pe  Ready. 


Beautiful  Light. 


A.  L.  Walkeb. 


No.  68. 

A.  L.  W. 


1  wT  are  maroh-ing  in  the  light  of  our  bless-ed  Savior's  love,  We  i 

2.  We  are  march-ing  in  *he  light  that  will  lead  to  Ca-naan  s  land,  \Ve  i 

3  We  are  mareh-ing  in  the  light  while  we  tread  the  nar-row  way,  We  are 


i— •Lh'  _ 

marching  in  that  bright  beau-ti  ful  light,  It  will  guide  ua  gen-tly  on  till  we 
marching  in  that  bright  beau-ti-ful  light,  Seon  our  ransom  ’daouls  will  join  wiih  that 
marching  in  that  bright  beau-ti-ful  light,  Bless-ed  light  will  lead  us  on,  till  the 


reach  that  herue  above,  ...  ... 

hap  -  py  an-gel  band.  We  are  marching  in  that  bright,  beau  -  ti  -  ful  light, 

dawn  nf  pnd-lfiSS  dav. 


Beau  -  ti  -  ful  light, . bright  beau-ti-ful  light, 

Beau-ti-ful  light,  .  beau  -  ti  -  ful  light, 


].  B,  Vaughan,  Owner. 


Nl  72 

Will  H.  Ruebush. 


JEHOVAH  LEADS. 


W.  A.  Mullikin. 


I  1  We  are  marching  on  to  glo  -  ry,  and  Je  -  ho  -  vah  leads  the  way,  Je- 
2.  Ev  -  ’ry  day  the  crown  is  near-er  for  Je  -  ho  -  vah  eads  the  way,  Je- 
v  ->  _ ^  KnrHAnti  liahtpn  for  Je  -  ho  -  vah  leads  the  wa) ,  jc- 


ho-vah  leads  the  way,  Je  -  ho-vah  leads  the  way;  We  will  tell  the 
ho-vah  leads  the  way,  Je  -  ho-vah  leads  the  way;  And  the  hope  ot  neav-en 
ho-vah  leads  the  way,  Je  -  ho-vah  leads  the  way.  In  the  east  the  skies  n 


v  way.  For  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  yes,  Je- 

dear-er  as  we  jour-ney  aay  Dy  day,  For  Je  -  ho  -  vah,  yes,  Je- 

brighten  for  the  break-ing  of  hope’s  day.  For  Je  -  ho-vah,  yes,  Je- 


No.  74. 


The  Game  Of  Life. 


J.  B.  Vaughah. 


This  lfie  is  like  a  game  of  cards,  Which  mortals  have  to  learn, 
In  play-ing  some  throw  out  their  trumps,  There  winning  card  to  save, 
When  hearts  are  trumps  we  play  for  love,  And  pleasures  rule  the  hour. 
When  diamonds  chance  to  rule  the  pack,  The  players  stake  their  gold. 


Each  shuf-fles  puts  and  deals  the  pack,  And  each  a  trump  doth  tnm, 
Some  play  the  king,  some  play  the  duce,  But  man  -  y  play  the  knave. 
No  tho’t  of  sor  row  checks  your  joy,  In  beau  -  ty’s  ros  -  y  bow’r, 
And  heav  -  y  sums  are  lost  and  won,  By  play-ers  young  and  old, 


»=  t 


Some  bring  a  high  card  to  the  top,  And  some  will  bring  a  low, 

Some  play  for  mon-ey,  some  for  love,  And  soijie  for  world  -  ly  fame, 

We  laugh,  we  dance,  sweet  verses  write,  Our  cards  at  ran  -  dom  play, 

Each  one  in  -  tent  up  -  on  the  game,  Doth  watch  with  ea  -  ger  eye. 


Some  hold  a  hand  quite  full  of  trumps,  And  some  but  few  can  show, 

But  not  uni- til  thehand’splay’d  out,  Can  they  count  up  ^|le  game, 

And  while  our  hearts  re-main  on  top,  Our  life's  a  hoi  -  i  -  day, 

That  he  may  see  his  neighbors  cards,  And  cheat  him  on  the  sly.’ 


Last  game  of  all  is  when  the  spade  is  turned  by  the  hand  of  time, 

A*  A,** 


The  Game  Of  Life.  Concluded. 


No  mat-ter  how  much  each  one  wins,  o 


'  No .  75f  What  Will  You  Do  With  Jesus. 

'  J.  B.  Vaughan. 


No.  76  .  When  The  Roll  Is  Called  In  Heaven. 

East  Chattanooga,  Tern  ' 


a.  When  the  roll  is  called  in  heav-en  and  we  an-swer  to  our  names,  When  th 

2.  Yes,  I’llmeet  you  where  the  stream  of  life  flows  from  the  throne  of  God,  Where  u 

3.  Where  we  drop  our  heav-y  burdens  ne’er  to  take  them  up  a  -  gain,  And  re- 

4.  Where  the  Lord  shall  wipe  a-way  ourtearswhichne’ersballfalla-gain,  Where  a 


glo  -  ry  of  God’s  Kingdom  #ethall  share,  When  the  trumpet  call  is  giv-et 
ceas-ing  praise  has  taken  place  of  prayer,  It  will  be  a  glo  -  rious  moment 
ceive  the  crown  the  o  ver-comer’s  wear,  Where  the  angels  sing  the  song  of 
graveyard  mars  the  gold-en  hills  so  fair.  In  the  cit  -  y  where  death  nev-er 

«  grrf:  ^  V  _±_] 


and  we  go  to  meetthe  Lord,  When  theroll  is  called  in  heaven  I’ll  be  there, 
when  we  look  up -on  His  face,  When  the  roll  is  called  in  heaven  I’ll  be  there. 
Moses-  and  the  Lamb  once  slain,  When  the  roll  is  called  in  heaven  I’ll  be  there, 
comes  and  sorrows  pass  a-way,  When  the  roll  is  called  in  heaven  I  ’ll  be  there. 

*  £  r  :g-  ,  * 


l’Hl  be  there . yes  1  ’ll  be  there  When  the  roll  is  called  in 

I’ll  he  there,  yes,  I’ll  be  there,  yes.  I’ll  be  there. 


I’ll  be  therevWhere  the  golden  harps  are  ringing  and  the  saints  of  God  at 


m 


^  V  >  > 


No.  77.  Jesus  Leads  to  Victory. 

J.  L„Foi.i.*b.  j,  H.  Panheu.. 


1.  We  are  marching  onward  to  bat- tie  for  the  King,  Mighty  foes  are  gath’ring 

2.  Sa  -  tan's  boats  are  marsh’ling  in  bat-tie  or  -  der  now.  See,  their  lines  are  closing 

3.  Ev  -  'ry  sol-dier  read-y  to  heed  our  Leader’s  call,  Quick-ly  fall  in  line  to 


'gainst  the  right  to  -  day;  With  our  shouts  of  conquest  we’ll  make  the  heavens  ring, 
for  the  fi-nal  stand;  When  the  day  is  o  -  ver,  they’ll  to'  onr  Cap  -  tain  bow, 
make  a  gal-lant  charge;  Sweep  the  field  be -fore  ns  of  Sa-tan,  de-mons,  all, 


No.  79  He  Is  Coming  After  Me. 


1.  Oh,  I’m  looking  for  my  Saviour,  who  has  gone  from  earth  to  heaven,  He  hat 

2.  Oh,  my  heart  grows  sad  and  weary,  with  the  ma-ny  days  so  drear-y,  0  thu 

3.  Oh,  dear  friends,  I  well  remember,  that  when  first  I  found  the  Saviour,  How  Ha 

4.  Sftfi  the  Saviour  standing  pleading,  and  His  brok-en  heart  is  bleeding  For  a  ? 


promised  to  come  back  some  day  you  see.  And  it  fills  my  soul  with  glo  - 1 
world  has  lost  its  love  and  charms  for  me,  But  Fm  filled  with  fire  and  glo  - 1 
sweet-ly  tools  my  aches  and  pains  a- way,  And  He  filled  my  soul  with  glo  -  r 


world  that’s  steeped  in  sin  of  low  de-gree,  Oh,  dear  s 
*  ~P~  i~'  f 


m 


when  I  re 
how  I 
let  Him 


g  the  sweet,  old  story.  Just  to  know  that  Christ  is  coming  aft-er  me. 
id  the  precious  story,  When  I  think  a-bout  His  com-ing  aft-er  me, 
love  to  tell  the  story,  And  to  know  that  He  is  com-ing  aft-er  me. 
fill  your  soul  with  glory,  Oh,  get  read-y  for  He’s  com-ing  aft-er  rr~ 


is  I  sing  the  sweet  old  story,  Just  to  know  that  Christ  is  coming  after  m 

.ft  .  X- 


He’s  com-ing  aft  -  er  me,  (soon  coming,)  He’s  coming  after  me,  (soon  coming,) 


No.  80  Sweeter  As  The  Years  Go  Drifting  By. 

T.  (Words  and  masio  copyright  1915.  by  J.  E.  Thomas.)  J.  E.  TH0MASL 


No.  81.  The  Lights  of  Home. 


JS , 

„  N 

*  h  *  r 
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know  that  soon  I’ll  come, To  the  joy  and  peace  of  heaven,  to  my  blessed, welcome  home, 
heav’nly  por-tals  fair.  Oh,  the  blessed  lights  are  shining  and  will  gnide  me  safely  home, 
guid  -  ing  rays  do  come,  And  I  say,  “I  will  press  onward  to  the  welcome  of  my  home. 

*  . .  .  •w  •?' 
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No.  85. 

Copyright. 

EEV.  h.  A.  MOBKIS. 


March  On  I 


1.  If  von  want  to  be  a  sol-dier  for  the  Lord.If  you  want  to  share  the  joys  of  the 

2.  If  you  want  to  be  a  vic-tor  o  -  ver  all.If  you  want  to  reach  the  height  when  we 

3. '  If  you  want  to  see  His  glo-ry  all  complete, If  you  want  to  reach  the  home  where  the 


great  reward.  Come  and  join  our  ranks  and  battle  for  the  right, For  we  know  that  wo  shall 
ne’er  shall  fall.  Come  and  take  your  stand  with  soldiers  of  the  Lord,Ev-er  heeding  His  corn- 
good  shall  meet.  Lift  the  standard  high, keep  marching  on  and  on, We  will  conquer  by  and 


iC,i-J  ft  i-  »  ,  .  >  sV::^ 

win  march-ing  in  the  light.  March  o 

mand,  trusting  in  His  Word. 

by,  win  a  gold-en  crown.  March  o 

- +  '4  v.  1  ^  ■  j 

n, on, lift  the  banner  high  and  march  a-long; 

n,  march  on,  a-long; 

L  r-r:r  is-tt~ni 
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.  *7 

march  a-long, 


=5^ 

we’ll  gain, 

17 


And  the  Tic  -  to  -  ry  we’ll  gain,  we  know,  we 

.  we’ll  gain, we  know, we  know,wi 


Will  You  Meet  Me  ? 


No.  87. 


insst  nit  o  -  ver  there  ? 


No.  88.  Anywhere  and  Everywhere  With  Him. 

Rowe.  a.  l  Kunderbdhk_ 


1.  Har  -  ing  ful  -  ly  yield  -  ed  to  the  Ho  -  ly  One,  Sing -in/  of 

2.  Giv  -  mg  0Ht  the  goe-pel  of  re-deem-ing  lore,  Get  -  ting  just  a 

3.  Sure  that  He  will  pass  me  thro’  the  gates  of  gold.  When  no  more  the 


h  * 
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6T  -  ry-where  with  Je-sns,  Wheth  -  er  sky  and  path  be  bright  or 

Whether  sky  be  clear  and  fair, 
a  a  A  -w- -fw-  -m- im- 

dim; 

BE 
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Singing,  sweetly  singing,  Clinging,  always  clinging,  I’ll  go  a-ny-where  with  Him. 


Beautiful  Country  Up  There. 

General  Murphi. 


1.  Tnere’s"a  bean  -  ti  -  ful  conn  -  try  so  love  -  ly  and  fair,  Where  no  ■ 

the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  coun  -  try  somewhere  on  the  shore,  We  mu 

the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  coun  -  try  somewhere  by  the  6ea,  My*  dear 


siek-ness  can  en  -  ter  and  no  im-pure  air,  Wh  ere  all  will  be  glad-ness  and 
ev  •  er  be  hap  -  py  with  partings  all  o’er,  With  Je  -  sus  and  love  ones. 
Sav-ior’s  pre-p?  /-ing  a  man-sion  for  me,  Where  flow  ers  are  grow-ing  so 


*  1/  u*  t* 


[n  the  beau  -  ti  -  ful  conn-try  there  com-eth  no  night. 

long-ing  to  meet  them  some  beau -ti-fnl  day. 

leys  of  e- den  in  heav-en  somewhere. 


Beautiful  Country  Up  There.  Concluded. 


.  .  „  r  r  T~ 

sigh  -  ing,  In  the  beau  -  ti  •  ful  coun  -  try  up  there, . 

my  coun-try  up  there. 

_  flt  a.  a  a  a  .  _  -p-  ''J*  Is  is  i 

rfrn  itirpT-- 

No.  90.  Help  Thou  My  Unbelief. 

J.  T.  C. 

1-. 
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J.  T.  Camp. 
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1.  Help  Thou  my  un  -  be  -  lief  Oh,  God,  In  -  cease  my  faith  I  pray, 

2.  Thou  art  the  true  and  on  -  ly  God,  The  bless  -  ed  Christ,  the  Son 

3.  The  ho  -  ly  spir  -  it.  Thou  hast  sent,  To  sane  -  ti  -  fy  my  soul, 

4.  Then  help  my  un  -  be  -  lief  dear  Lord,  In-crease  my  faith  I  pray. 


Oh,  let  me  know  that  Je-sns’  blood,  Has  washed  my  sins  a  -  way. 

He  camo4o  earth  and  shed  His  blood,  To  save  us  ev  -  ’ry  one, 

To  show  me  that  I  must  re  -  pent.  If  I  would  be  made  whole, 

I  would  re  -  ly  up  -  on  Th^  word,  And  keep  in  wis-doms  way. 

jy - 


Home  Over  Yonder^ 


Pjp 


1.  There’^a  home  f>  -  ver  yonder  somewhere  (somewhere), There’s  a  home  over, 
2  There  is  peace  o  -  ver  yonder  somewhere  (somewhere),  There  is  peace  over} 
3!  There  is  rest  o  -  ver  yonder  eomewhere  (somewhere),  There  is  rest  o  -  ver 
4.  I  have  friends  over  yonder  somewhere  (semewhere),  I  have  friends  overt 


3Z  el  3  7  ~  I*  |  m  m  ‘b  - P - 

yonder  somewhere  (somewhere),  In  the  pal  -  ace  of  the  King  I  will 
yonder  somewhere  (eomewhere),  In  that  sin -less  sum-mer  land  I.  shall  j 
_ 1 - -  awfiet,  e-ter  -  nal  rest  with  the 


vonder  somewhere  (somewhere),  All  their  troubles  now 


shout  and  I  will  sing,  In  that  home  over  yonder  somewhere  (somewhere), 
with  the  ransomed  stand, O  there’s  peace  over  yonder  eomewhere  (somewhere , 
faithful  and  the  blest,  Rest,  sweet  rest  over  yonder  somewhere  (somewhere), 
sor-row  nev-er  more,  We  shall  meet  over  yonder  somewhere  (somewhere).  j 


,  r  r  r  x  r  r  r 

My  home  up  there  sweet  home  somewhere, 

Home,  sweet  home,  home  up  there,  home,  sweet  home,  home  somewhere, 


No.  92. 


Keep  Your  Eye  on  Jesus. 


J.  B.  Vacghan. 


1.  If  you  get  to  glo  -  ry,  you  must  hasten  on.  Do  not  long< 

2.  Jo  -  sus  in  Hie  journey  passed  this  way  be-fore,  He  will  lead 
in  g 

IP 
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m 
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safe  -  ly’  if  ~y  ou’fl  on  -  ly  °go, '  Loo'k  out  for  His  foot-prints  in  the 
cross  and  in  Geth-sem-a  -  ne ;  Trust  and  look  to  Je  -  sus,  ’tis  the 


No.  93  THE  LIGHTED  WINDOW. 

!d  and  3rd  B.  F.  B.  B.  F.  BbewikoWS. 


1  When  the  darkest  shad-ows  fall  a  -  cross  my  path  -  way  here,' 

2.  So,  poor  wand’rer,  lone  and  weary  in  the  paths  of  sin,  And 
S.  Christ,  the  blessed  Lord,  now  calls  yon,  He  the  Life,  the  Way;  0 


§n 


~ir' 


right  way  now,  no  lon-ger  can  I  see;  How  my  heart  is  thrilled  wit* 
stumbling  on  in  blindness,  would  you  see?  Turn,  O  turn  ye  toward  the 
would  you  read-y  for  Hiscom-ing  be?  Look,  O  look  ye  up  to* 


z :  t 


gladness  when  I  see  the  rays,  A  light-ed  window  gniding  me.  ! 
cit  -  y  of  your  heay’nly  King,  For  there’s  a  light  that  shines  for  thee. 

heay-en,  see  those  mansions  fair.  For  there’s  a  home  prepared  for  thee. 

SHUT 
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There's  a  light,  . . ...  there’s  a  light, ...?.}  There’s  a  bright  light  infche  I 
Beautiful  light,  shining  so  bright, 

-h,  i  VTXPf  , 
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win-dow  I  can  see,  There’s  a  bright  ligh: 
-I*-  ^  It--  ^  1*-  -i*-  - 

Ji 

fc  in  the  window  guiding  me. 

No.  94.  Tell  Mother  I1 

James  Rowe. 


Oh,  well  do  I  re-mem-ber  how  my  mother  prayed  for  me,  When  I  was 
I  fol-lowed  fleeting  pleasure  and  was  deeply  stained  with  sin,  And  heed  -  ed 
One  day  when  sad  and  wear-y,  with  no  ray  of  hope  or  cheer,  I  tho’t  of 

A.  A  A  A  -I  A  A  A  . 


young  and  ver  •  y  prone  to  stray;  And  how  she  tried  to  lead  me  to  the 

not  her  ten-der  pleas  for  me;  And  how  it  must  have  grieved  her  when  she 

moth  er  dear  at  rest  a  -  bove,  And  then  I  looked  to  Je  -  sns  who  to 


day  I’m  cling  ing  to  her  Sav- 


Will  You  Come  ? 


No.  95 

Laurenk  Highftbld. 


1.  See  the  gos  -  pel  feast  is  spread, And  the  in  -  vi  -  ta  -  tion  giv  -  en,  ' 

2.  ’Tis  the  Mas  -  ter  bids  you  come, He  whose  love  is  true  and  stead  -  y 

3.  Will  you  come  and  quench  your  thirst  At  the  foun-tain  free  -  ly  flow  -  ing,  j 

4.  Who-so  -  ev  -  er  will  may  come, ’Tis  the  Mas-ter  who  has  spok -en,  i 


a§*# 
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Will  you  come, .  oh !  will  you  come? 

Come  to  Christ  to  -  day.  Come  to  Christ  to'  -  day? 


Je-sus  is  the  liv-ingbregd.He  the  manna  sent  from  heaven.Will  you 
At  his  ta  -  ble  there  is  room,  And  the  banquet  now  is  read-y. 

He  who  loved  you  from  the  first  Ev’ry  blessing  is  bestowing, 

By  his  grace  shall  all  be  fed,Nev-er  has  his  word  been  brdk< 


m 
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come, .  oh  I  will  you  come? 

Come  to  Christ  today,  oh!  will  you  come?  Will  you  gladly  heed 

g. pL  -M.   h  h  >  I  f4-  -  * 
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Will  you  heed 
‘  Will 


Wf-  iFFFFFt 

ir.  Botr  era  villa.  Ala.  1014. 


to  Dollar,  Bogwrollo, , 


Will  You  Come?  Concluded. 


No.  96  What  Wondrous  Love ! 


1.  What  wondroua  love  is  this,  0  my  soul!  0  my  soul!  What  wondrous  love  is  this, 

2.  When  I  was  sink-ing  down, When  I  was  sinking  down, When  I  was  sink-ing  down, 

3.  To  God  and  to  the  Lamb  I  will  sing,  I  will  sing,  To  God  and  to  the  Lamb 

4.  And  when  from  death  I’m  free, I’ll  sing  on, And  when  from  death  I’m  free, I’ll  sing  on. 


0  my  Bonl  1  What  wondrous  love  is  this  That  caused  theXord  of  bliss  To  bear  the 
Sinking  down,  When  I  was  sinking  down, Beneath  God’s  righteous  frown, Christ  laid  a- 
I  will  sing,  To  God  and  to  the  Lamb, And  to  the  great  I  Am, While  mil-lions 
m  sing  on, And  when  from  death  I’m  free,  I’ll  sing  and  joyful  be,  And  through  e- 


dread-ful  curse  For  my  soul,  for  my  soul,  To  bear  the  dreadful  curse  For  my  soul! 
side  his  crown  For  my  soul, for  my  soul, Christ  laid  a-side  his  cro  wn  For  my  soul, 
join  the  theme  I  will  sing,  I  will  sing, While  millions  join  the  theme  I  will  sing, 
ter  -  ni  -  ty  I’ll  sing  on,  I’ll  sing  on,  And  through  e-ter- ni  -  ty  I’ll  sing  or 
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No.  97 

Juanita  Sanchez. 


.  ■  [7  (/  i7  \r  j7  ^  ■ 

gracious, valiant  ar-my  shall  ap-pear;  Oh!  be  not  dis-may ed, its  blessed pow'r  is  , 
path  to  smooth  and  brighten  as  wo  go;  With  a  gentle,  earn-est  smile  yonr  erring  i 
ho  -  ly  laws  fnl-fill-ing,  heed  it  now;  Sound  the  trumpet  with  re-joic-ing  when  yen  i 
J1jfc  "nd  lonely  des-ertjost  in  gloom;  Forward  go  with  ban-ner  wav-ing,conquer  j 

-g-  f  - .  ^ I 
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great-er  far  than  all,  For  it  has  the  Lord’s  ap-prov-al,  He  fa  near! 
broth-er  ev- er  greet, If  y  ou  are  his  friend, oh!  let  him  of  it  know!  UhevrOl 
see  the  foo  de-part, And  in  glad  thanksgiving  to  the  Sav-iour  bow! 
in  his  name  to-day, For  each  trophy  you  may  gstb-er  there  is  room ! 


1.  Lin-ger  with  me,  gen  -  tie  Sav  -  ionr,Earth-ly 

2.  Lin-ger  with  me,  gen  -  tie  Say  -  iour,  Let  the 

8.  Lin-ger  with  me,  gen -tie  Say  -  ioor.Draw  me 

4  Lin-ger  ' with  me,  0  my  Say  -  iour.  And  my 


Giye  me,  Lord,  thy  grace  and  fa  -  vor  Till  this  fleet  -  ing  life. . 
Glow  with  nev  -  er  -  end  -  ing  ra-diance  When  my  life  -  work  hero 
Guide  mo  safe  -  Iy  o  -  ver  Jor  -  dan  To  that 
That  in  the  e  -  ter  -  nal  n  '  ’  ’  ” 


aan  to  mat  na-ven  oi.. 
•ing  I  shall  in  thy  like  - 


Lin-ger  with .  me,  gen-tle  Sav  -  ioUr,  Closely  hold  me  with  thy 

’  in-gar  with  Say-iour,  gentle  Saviour, 


v  'Tv  li  l 

hand;  Lin-ger  with .  me,  yes,  still  lin  -  ger 

with  thy  blest  hand;  Linger  with  lin  -  ger,  yes,  still  lin-ger 


No.  99.  The  Days  Are  Rolling  By 


J.  B.t\. 


J.  B.  Vaughan. 


Tbe  days  and  nights,  the  weeks  and  months,  The  years  are  roll  -  ing  by, 
This  world  has  grasped  the  rich  and  poor,  It  claims  the  low  and  high, 
The  day  of  grace,  this  bless  ed  age,  The  end  is  draw  ing  nigh. 


&» — — tr  .  . 

i  bus  -  y  with  the  world  and  things,  That  soon  must  sure  -  ly  die, 
oft  the  blood-bought  Child  of  God,  Will  in  its  wealth  re  -  Iy, 
all  who  will  for  -  get  their  Lord,  He  said,  “must  sure-ly  die,”. 


Keek  -  less  dash  ing  pn  the  way,  Heed-ing  not  the  fi  -  nal  day, 
They’ll  for  -  get  their  bless-ed  Lord,  Heed-ing  not  His  pre-cious  word, 
All  the  wam-ings  will  be  o’er,  And  to  judgment  we  must  g*, 


Be  -  hold,  flow  we  go  roll  -  ing,  roll  -  ing  by. 


ifaughan, 


The  Days  Are  Rolling  By.  Concluded. 

Choecs. 
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Roll-mg  by,  roll-ing  by,  . how 

Roll  -  ing,  roll  -  -  ing  by, 

^  |" - -  f» 


No.  100.  No  Better  Time  Than  Now. 

Wm.  R.  Haulciteb.  J.  B.  Vaughan. 

4.V1 _ ^-r-J — V4 V 
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Will  you  to-  day  ac-  cept  the  Lord?  No  bet  ter  time  than  i 
Re  -  pent  be-lieve  His  sa-cred  word.  No  bet  -  ter  time  than  i 
I  stand  with-out  the  door  and  knock,  No  bet  -  ter  time  than  i 
I’ll  plant  thy  feet  up  -  on  the  rock,  No  bet  -  ter  time  than  j 
Oh,  teste  and  see  the  Lord  is  good,  No  bet  -  ter  time  than  i 
And  you  will  stand  where  saints  hove  stood, No  bet  -  ter  time  than  i 


D.C.-Be-lie  ve  ac- cept  your  bless-ed  Lord,  No  bet- 


No.  101.  Looking  For  His  Coming. 


3,Com-ing  with  p ;wur  (and  bughtnees);  What  shall  be  ti.u 
!®  foes  °.f  riSht  (de-iiv-’ranoe)  ;Work-ing, watching,  pray  -  inn, 

9  TOI  !*««««»  ™n  (His  promise);  Clear  the  day  orclond-y. 


Break  Away. 


w  ~ - * - £ - — ^ - - 

The  tempt-er  is  your  great-est  foe,  Brea*  a  -  way,  (Break  a  -  way,) 

Don't  let  an  -  oth  -  er  hour  go  by,  Break  a  -  way,  (Break  a  -  way,) 

s  you  may  find  re -lief.  Break  a -way,  (Break  a  -  way,) 

Break  a  -  way,  (Break  a  -  way;) 


Break  a  -  way,  (Break  a-way,)  Be  -  fore  his  pow-er  drags  you  low,  (Break  a- 
Break  a  -  way,  (Breaka-way.)  On  God's  e  -  ter-  nal  Son  re  -  ly,  (Break  a- 
Break  a  -  way,  (Break  a.way,)  Come  o  -  ver  to  the  win-ning  side,  (Break  — 
Break  a  -  way.  (Break  a-way,)  Let  love  di-vine  your  soul  re-lieve,(Break  a- 


No.  107.  The  Call  for  Messengers. 

Owned  bf  R.  E.  Win«ett,  E.  Chattanooga,  Teun.  From  Gospel  Song  Metsenger. 

R.  B.  W.  R.  E.  WINSKTT. 


1.  Christian*,  the  Lord  gays  “Forward  go  to  the  harvest,  Leok  and  behold,  the  fields  are  wait- 

2.  Why  should  you  lire  in  ease  while  others  per-ish?  Ye  who  now  in  God’s  truth  and  grae* 

3.  Broth-er,  the  har-vest  -  day  will  soon  be  end  -  ed.  Then  will  the  Mas  -  ter  say  to  yon, 

4.  Broth-er,  the  Lord  is  need-ing  Christian  sol-diers.  Those  who  will  dare  to  stand  for  truth 
6.  Lord,  I  will  go  and  la-bor  in  the  __har-  vest,  Gathering  precious  golden  sheaves  i 


ing  white;  I  will  be  with  you  till  yonr  labor*  are  ended,”  Soon,  0  soon  will  fall  the  -• 
a-boand;  Give  to  the  world  the  Gospel  of  God’s  king-dom,  List!  the  call  for  help  the  1 
“well  done  1”  That  you  may  dwell  with  God  and  Christ  forerer,  In  His  kingdom  shine  forth  j  i 
and  right;  Those  who  can  demonstrate  God’s  wondrous  pow’r,  Those  who  ne’er  retreat  will  ' 
for  Thee ;  Sow-ing  the  need-ed  Gospel  seed,  and  reap-ing  Souls  for  my  labors  then  the 


No.  109  HOW  UNSPEAKABLY  PRECIOUS. 


Katharyn  Bacon. 


won-der  -  ful  peace  and  glad  -  ness  with  -  in;  All  thro’  my  years  of  teaching.  And 
turn  from  the  ways  of  dark-nesaand  sin;  For  since  in  youth  He  found  me,  And 
shall  o’er  the  grave  a  vie  -  tor  -  y  win;  In  heav’n  where  praise  is  ringing  I’ll 

~r~  r-  .-r-'7'-**-  j  -t*-- 
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-D-  S. — I  have  no  doubts  or  sad-ness  But 


now  when  death  I’m  reaching,  How  unspeaka-bly  pre-cious  Je  -  sus  has  been! 

loosed  the  chains  that  liomd  me,  How  unspeaka-bly  pre-cious  Je  -  sus  has  been! 

join  the  a'n-gels  sing -mg.  How  unspeaka-bly  pre-cious  Je  -  sus  has  been! 

,  -F-  r  r  ^  ^   -w- 
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all  is  peace  and  gladness,  How  unspeak-a-bly  pre-cious  Je  -  sus  has  been; 

CIIOKIS.  v  .  ..IAS. 
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How  pre  -  -  cions  my  Sav  -  io _ 

How  precious  my  Sav-iour,  how  pre-cious, 


No.  Ill  Singing  The  Shadows  Away. 

James  Kowe.  J-  b-  Vaughan. 


9-S, _ ■ _ _ — - 


1.  ELap-py  with  Je  -  sus  my  glo  -  ri  -  ous  King,  Day  a!  -  ter  day,  to  tbe 

2.  Oh,  how  I  love  Him  who  suffered  for  me,  Made  me  so  -  hap  -  py  and 

3.  He  will  up  -  hold  and  de-fend  me,  I  know,  Guide  me,  and  keep  me  as 


3.  B.  Vaughan,  Ov 


No.  112. 


Six  Feet  of  Earth. 


J.  B.  Vadqhan. 


will  sing  you  a  song  of  this  world  and  its  ways, Of  the  man-y  strawge  peo- 

2.  There  is  ma  -  ny  a  man  with  his  thousands  to  Bpend,  And  he  haught-i  -  ly  holds 

3.  There  is  ma  -  ny  a  coat  that’s  all  tattered  and  torn,  And  be-neath  lies  a  true 

4.  Now  if  e’er  you  should  meet  a  poor  fel  -  low  who  tries  To^  baf  -  fle  thi3  world 


age,  re-mem-ber,  my  friends,  That  six  fset  of  earth  will  make  us  all  of  ( 

and  con-clu  -  sire-ly  show,  That  six  feet  of  earth  will  make  us  all  of  one  f 

to  the  grays  in  the  end,  And  six  feet  of  earth  will  make  us  all  of  one  f 

man  we  all  have  to  die,  And  six  feet  of  earth  will  make  us  all  or  one  f 


No.  US.  Your  Mother  Always  Cares  For  You. 

petty  of  Austin  Hazelwood.  ATJSTIN  HAZELWOOD. 


1.  Your  moth-er  is  your  friend,  And  will  be  to  the  end,  And  if  her 

2.  But  not  for  wealth  nor  gold,  Her  love  for  you  is  told;  Sue -cess  may 

3.  So  give  her  ten  -  der  care,  Yonr  pleasures  free  -  ly  share,  Tbo’  all  the 

4.  Don't  wound  that  ten-der  heart,  Don’t  cause  the  teare  to  start;  And  don’t  neg- 


i  | 

hopes  and  dreams  would  just  come  true,  No  wo 

hide  her  face  when  you  pur  -  sue;  But 

world  be  false  she  will  be  true;  Then.c 

lect  her  for  your  friendships  new;  Tho’  s 

ie  would  touch  your  life,  No 
if  in  joy  or  pain,  In 
ause  her  no  re  -  gret,  And 
ihe  be  old  and  gray,  C> 
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hit  -  ter-  ness  nor  strife,  You  know  your  mother  al-ways  cares  for  you . . 

sun-shine  or  in  rain,  You  know  your  mother  al-ways  cares  for  you., 

watch  lest  you  for  -  get.  You  know  your  mother  al-ways  cares  for  you . . 

ress  her  ev  -  'ry  day,  You  know  your  mother  al-ways  cares  for  you . . 


(You  know  her  heart  beats  true,  Thro’  shade  and  sunshine,  too,  There’s  not  a  day  she 
(  Sue  grieves  when  you  are  sad,  Re-  joio-  es  when  you’re  glad,  ( Omit . ) 

net 
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does  not  think  of  you;  You  know  your  mother  al-ways  cares  for  you . . 


Home  Of  The  Soul. 


1.  We  are  look  ing  on  to  the  fn  -  tnre,  We  are  press-ing  to  the  goal, 

2.  We  are  traveling  on  to  that  conn-try.  Of  -  ten  wea  -  ry  on  the  way, 

3.  There’s  a  crown  for  all  who  are  faith-fnl.  In  the  cit  -  y  made  of  gold. 


No.  115  Tell  Your  Troubles  To  The  Lord. 
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Homeward  Bound. 


J.  B.  Vadghan. 


No.  116. 

Mes.  Ida  C.  Reid. 


“Peace,  be  still’ '  I  hear  Him  whisper.  When  the  storms  are  rough  and  wide,  Never 
3.  When  I’ve  crosMjhe,boundlessocean,  Witints  dark  and  swelling  tide,  I  will 


D,  C.  1  am  homeward  bound  for  glo-  ry,  I  must  has-  ten  c 


fear-ing  waves  or  breakers,  For  my  Sav-ior  sails  with  me,  Ev  -  ry  day  I’m 
fear  the  fierc-est  tempes’t,  I  am  with  my  trust-ing  child,  On-ward  satl-ing, 
spend  the  end-less  a-  ges,  ,By  my  prec-ious  Savior’s  side,  All  life’s  cares  shall 
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bless-  ed  gos  -  pel  sto  -  ry.  That  we  hear  from  day  to  day,  When  /  cross  the 


getting  farther.  From  the  shore  I’ve  left  behind ,  Strewn  with  driftwood  from  wr 
nev-er  drifting,  I  shall  reach  the  port  a-far,  Where  my  loved  ones  with  tl 
be  for-got-ten,  So  en-rgp-tured  I  shall  be.  With  the  songs  of  saints  ant 
rfr  ^  -p.  ^  A  qfr  -* 
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bound-less  o-cean,  And  the  glo  -  ry  land  have  found,  Til  be  hap  -  py  wait-  ing, 


No.  117.  After  While. 
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Since  I've  been  redeemed . . 

Spend  your  life  for  Jesus . 

Sinner  come  Home . . 

Soon  I’ll  be  at  home  . 

Satisfied  with  Jesus . 

Sweeter  as  the  days  go  drifting  by... 


Beautiful  country . 

Blest  be  the  tie  that .  34  O  Yes  He's  the  Savior  for 

Peace  wonderful  peace 

Brighter  every  day .  8  " 
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Beautiful  light . . 
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